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disturbance, the sea rose into a great wave flint luirlcd itself
against the cliffs and through the anchorages, and up the
sloping valleys, destroying the islanders' huts, ovenvholming
the cultivated land and claiming many victims. A creaming
wind tore through the plantations to the mount,uns. whipping
the rain against the forests and across the bridges tlut it took
with it, filling the rivers and the air with wood and waving
fronds of green. Over the roads it spread giant boulders from
the cliffs and brightly coloured fish from the sea. The thunder
was incessant and deafening. It was as if the brooding violence
of the islands had been liberated ar last.
After two days, the cyclone grew to its climax, Violent
squalls hit Gauguin's hut in spite of its comparnt ively sheltered
position, tearing away portions of the coco-nut roofing and
bursting through the walls so that it was impossible to keep
a lamp alight. Palms fell in his garden and massive branches
from his bread-fruit trees cracked and were torn oil by the
wind,
He began to fear that his but wouKI be demolished also,
The river, which usually was shallow and pebbly, collected in
its bed the weightier object's thar the force of the \vinJ had
dislodged and, with the vast addition of water tlut b;ul come
to it from the sea and from the mountains, it overflowed,
pouring where it could find exit and covering the narrow
valley, moving with the noise of the slow disintegration of a
great stone building. Gauguin, who bad been alone wben the
cyclone had begun, and had remained alone lor iorry-eigbt
hours, attempted to discover the cause of this unfamiliar and
ominous sound* When he succeeded in opening tbe door of
his hut against the wind he could sec in flic pale watery moon-
light that the river had already surrounded his hue, and when
he tried to descend his ladder he found himself in swirling
water to his waist* It was impossible to escape, and lie was
forced to drag himself back into bis room and lie down and
wait. Throughout the long night palms and branches, with
wood from the demolished huts of his neighbours, were